The Life and Death 

■ Come fiftec (Cofin 1 would fay ) pray pardon me ^ 
G oe fellow, get thee homci provide fomc Carts, 

And bring away the Armour that is there- 
CcntlemeriT will you mufter men 
If 1 know how, or which way to order thefe affaires 
Thus diforderly thrull into my hands* * 

■ Never bclecve me* Both are my kinfrnen, 

Thone is my Soveraignei, whom both my oatij 
And d uty bids defcad : .itlhe othec.^gaine ■ , . f ' 
IsmykinfmanjWhomthefCjnghatlxWrong’d, ; 

. Whom conlcience,and/my ki.udredfcids to righr, 
Well.foinevvhatwcmulldoe : Come Cofin, 
-ilediipofe of you, Gentlemen goemufierupyoue men, 
And meet me pre fently at- B at kky Cafll.e i; 

I fhould to I’Jafliy toojbut time willnoc permit, r 
All is unevcn,and every thing is'Jeftat'fixaRck-feyen. Ex^ 
^^y^j.Tbe-wind fits faire for newes tp^eto Ireland, 
But none reiurnes : for us to levy power 
Proportionable to th’enemy, is all impoffible* 

Befidesparneerenefleto the King in love, 
Isneene tbehate of thole love notthe King. 

Bag*-A.n<k that's the wavering Commons,for their love 
Lies in their putfes, and wholo empties them. 

By fo much Hk their hearts with deadly.hatc* 

^ Bupy. Thcreinthe King Bands generally condemn’d. 

If judgement lye inthemi,thcnfo doe we, 
Bccaufe we have becne ever neere the King. 

-CrfrlWell;' I vyiJHor-refagc ftreight fo BriBoll CaBle, 
The Earle of W iltfhire is already there. 

Thither willlwith you, for little ofiiee 
W ill the ^t^ull Commons performe for us, 
Exceptlike-ipUEres, to teare us aJlin pieces : 

Will you goc along with us ? 

54^.No,I\vill to Ireland to his MaicBy : 

Farewell, if hearts prefages be not vaine. 

We three here part, that nev’r fiiall mceteagaine. 

Bu. That’s as Torhe thrives to beatc backe Bttllwhao^* 
Gy. Alas poore Duke, thetaskchcundcrukes 


^Richard fmnd. 

Is nnmbring fands,and drinking Oceans dry. 

Where one on his fide fight»,thoufands will flye.' 

Bujh, Farewell at once, for once, for alJ, and ever* 
Well,we may meet againe* ' 

Bag. I feare me never* E 


Sc^na Tertia, 


Emerth4DukeofHereford,a»d Northunt- 
berland. 

* 2«/.How farre isit my Lord to Barkley now? 

A^y. Belcere me noble Lord, 

I am a ftranger here in Glofierjhire. 

Thcfe high wide hils, and rough uneven wayes: 
lirawcsout our miles,and makes them wcarylbme. 

Andyetourfairedifeourfebathbeeneas Sugar 

Making the hard way fwcet and delegable: ’ 

But I bethinke me, what a weary way 
From Ravcnfpurgh to Cottlhold will be found. 

Thf ofent benefit that I pofleflfe* 
hopeto joy, is little Icffein loy, 

■By fight of what I have vour S mmehath done, 
Tko. yo.,r good words, bmwbl ooXtee ? 


Eftfer H. P 


VST- 


Sent from 

-G^yyj how fares your Vneie? 

E 


Percy 


